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M ferities frittee of tyre, 

, for wertr.es, but Ilego fearch the market 

iftUctcj’ 7*4^, Three or foure thoufand Chickccn s were as p ret y a 
/ proportion to Hue quietly, and lb giuc ouer. ^ 

Baud. Why. togiue oucr I pray you? Is it a fliame to g et 
when we are old f 

Band. Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, not 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore, if in our 
yonths_vvc could picks vp fome pricey eftate,t’ where no# amifft 
tokeepcour doore hatch’d ; befides^he.fore cermet wee ftmd 
tpon with the gods, will be ftrong with vs for giuing ore* 

Baud Co ne, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pa»d As wel as w«, T, and better too, we ioffend worfe, nei- 
ther is our profeffion any Trade,it’s no calling : bnt here cornu 
Boult. 

Enter Boult with the Pirates, and Marina. 

Boult. Come your way es my mailers, you fay 'flare’s a virgin*? 
Saji • O fir . we doubc not. 

SWr.Maft er,l haue gone through for this peecc you Ice, 
Ify*u like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue loll my earned. 

Baud. Boult, ha’s (he any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpeake$ well,and has excellent good 
cloches : diets no farther necefllty of qualities can make her be re- 

fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, Boult. 

Boult. I cannot be abated one doit of a thoufand peeces. 
PandMVcW, follow me my mailers, you lhall haue your money 
prefently : wife, take her in, infltuft her wliat Ihcc has to do that 
Ihe may not be raw in her entertainment, 

Baud.Boult, take you themarkesofher, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, and cry; 
He that will giue moft , lhall haue her firll. Such a maiden-head 
IJosT*- weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; get this 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance lhall follow. 

Mar. Alackethat Leonine was fbflacke,(b flow: Bxil. 

He (hould haue drucke, not fpoke ; 

Or 


Pericles Prince of tyre. 

Ot that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

Radnor ore-boord throwne me, tor tofeeke my mother. 

Baud. W hy weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, Ihe gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar. I accule them not. „ - 

Baud. You arc delight into my hands, 

Where you are like to liue. <7 

Ullar. The more my fault, to Icape his bands, 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud.I. and you lhall liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No, 

Baud. Yes indeede lhall you , and tade Gentlemen of all falhi- 
ons. Y ou°lhal l farcjweU ; y ou lhall haue the difference ©fall com- 
plexions : whatjdeyeftop your cares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mce to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 
Mar. Ah honed woman, or not a woman, 

Baud, Marry whip thee GofliHg: Ithinke I (hall haue fome- 
thingto doe with you. Come y’are a yeng foolilh lapling , and 
■uft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(-Mar. The Gods defend me. 

If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
mult comfort you, men mud feede you men mud (litre you rp r 
£»*/// return’d, 1 1 r 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, hall thou cride her through the market ? 

W. Ihaue cried her almoft to the number ofherhaires, 
*uedrawnc her pi&urc with my voycc. 

.i * P rc ^y how doefl thou finde the in duration of 

*Peo?le, efpecially of theyongcr fort ? 

to tk the T to me , as they would haue hearkned 

w.t/ ,r / at L her L sT<ftlm<nt * *^ere wa$ a Spaniardes mouth fo 
«fed, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

wi, 4 **' Wcfl »*U haue him hccre to morrow with his bed ruffe 

Boult, 
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